The Dragon's Daughter                   43
forbidding mountains, and you had, with your scales shining and
tendrils darting, and your body enveloped in cloud and rain,
threatened me with death, I would have merely looked upon you as
an insentient beast and resigned myself to your claws without regret.
But you are now wearing hat and robe and speaking the language
of propriety and righteousness. You have practiced to the best of
your ability the five virtues and have fulfilled all the subtle re-
quirements of right conduct. In these things you have so demeaned
yourself as to surpass many of the famed worthies of mankind, to
say nothing of the creatures of the rivers and seas. Yet now you
propose to make use of the lumpish mass of your body and give in
to the violent side of your nature, and, under the influence of
wine, threaten to enforce your will upon others. Is this the way of
justice? If indeed such is your intention, then though I am so tiny
that I can find ample haven under one of your scales, I shall not
hesitate to match the courage of an incorruptible heart against the
spirit of unhallowed violence! I await, sire, your majesty's decision."
Ch'ien T'ang was completely vanquished by Yi's courageous
speech, and he apologized, saying, "I have been confined all my
life in these palace precincts and have never heard such righteous
discourse. When I reflect on the rash absurdities of what I said,
I realize how unforgivable it was for me to have spoken thus to a
man of enlightenment and courage. I hope you will, sir, forgive me
and not hold it against me."
That night they again had a joyous feast and Yi and Ch'ien T'ang
became fast friends.
The next day Yi begged leave to return to his home. The con-
sort of the Lord of Tung T'ing gave him a banquet in the Hall of
Submerged Scenes, at which all the ladies and attendants of the
inner palace were present. The consort of Tung Ting said, weep-
ing, to Yi:
"We are greatly indebted to your kindness, sir. Now, before we
have a chance to show adequately our gratitude, you have to leave
us." Then she commanded her daughter, the girl Yi had encoun-
tered on the plain of Chingyang, to come forward to thank him.
She expressed doubt that they would meet again.